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BREAK SECRET 
TENTED 


Two of my male suite-mates and 1 
didn't have enough money to go to the 
Dominican Republic with the rest of 
our friends, so we decided to go 
camping instead. Га had a crush on 
Steve since high school, but I didn't 
know Don too well. I was half-hoping 
that Steve and I would hook up on the 
trip, but figured it wouldn't happen 
because of our third wheel. 


We all slept in the same tent, and in the 
middle of the night, I slipped into 
Steve’s sleeping bag. We’d shared a bed 
before "as friends," so it wasn’t that 


weird. But I was surprised to feel 
Steve’s boner against me. We tried to 
keep quiet as we took off our clothes, 
but amoment later, Ilooked over to see 
that Don was wide awake and stroking 
himself in full view. He had the biggest 
cock I'd ever seen! I climbed out of the 
sleeping bag, straddled Steve, and 
started to ride him as Don masturbated 
to the scene. He asked if he could come 
on me. and before I could answer, he 
shot his hot come all over my back. It 
turned me on so much, I came instantly. 
I had wanted a little action on the trip, 
but I got double the fun! — 


CAGED HEAT 


One spring break, I went to е 
Bahamas with eight girls from my 
lacrosse team. After three years of 
spending spring break sweating on the 
field and running around in old 
schoolgirl kilts, we were ready to strip 
down to our bikinis and get into some 
trouble. 

As soon as we got there, we changed 
into our sexiest outfits and headed 
straight to the Zoo, a seedy nightclub 
with strobe lights and cages hanging 
everywhere. Even better, they served 
the tallest and stiffest drinks Га ever 
had. After the first drink, my head was 
already fuzzy, my muscles were loose, 
and the bass from the music seemed to 
massage my body down to my oozing 
core. 


It was barely midnight, but the girls and 
I were already climbing into the cages. I 
shared a cage with Becky and Kelly. I 
don’t know how it happened, but in the 
midst of our performance, Kelly leaned 
in and put her mouth on mine. It 
happened so fast, but her lips were soft 
and we were having so much fun that I 
just went with it. But Becky was jealous 
of the attention we were getting from 
the crowd, so she kissed me, too. It soon 
became a contest of who could get the 
biggest response from the crowd by 
flashing our breasts and making out 
with one another. Let’s just say we 
didn’t have to buy any of our own 
drinks that night! — 
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HOT AND COLD 


During my senior year of college, my 
decided to go 
snowboarding for spring break. Our 


friends and I 


first afternoon there. I saw this amaz- 
ingly hot guy. We spent the rest of the 
day checking each other out. 


That night, a friend and I were in an 
outdoor hot tub, surrounded by 
mountains and snow. A few minutes 
later, Hot Snowboarder Guy came 
outside and got in next to us. My friend 
immediately climbed out of the tub 
(could she have been more obvious?), 
leaving the two of us alone. I waded 
closer to him, making sure he could see 
my full, round breasts bouncing in the 
bubbles. 


Iran my hand over my breasts, sending 
shivers through my body. I undid the 
string of my bikini top and pulled it off. 
My tits bounced as I rubbed my clit 
under the water. Hot Snowboarder Guy 
reached up and took my rock-hard 
nipple in his fingers, pinching gently. 
He then reached out of the hot tub and 
scooped up a little handful of snow. He 
rubbed the cold snow into my nipples 
and slipped a finger inside me. That 
was all I needed to come, clenching 
around his finger. We spent the next 
few nights monopolizing the hot tub— 
it was definitely a spring break to 
remember — 
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GET THE PICTURE 


One year, my friends and I went to 
Florida for spring break. After a few 
days. I needed a break from the 
constant drinking and decided to sit by 
the pool and draw. I started sketching 
two hot girls in front of me. 


"Are you sketching us?" asked the 
tanned girl with long brown hair. 


"Yeah," Tadmitted. 
"Can I see?" 


Valerie loved the pictures and asked if I 
wanted to sketch her topless. I laughed 


it off, but she grabbed my hand and 
took me back to her room. She pulled 
off her bikini top to reveal small, 
beautiful breasts, a shade lighter than 
her bronzed skin. She took my hand 
and placed it on her breast, and I started 
caressing her as she moaned. She pulled 
down the top of my one-piece bathing 
suit and we both moved aside the fabric 
over our crotches and started fingering 
each other. It was the hottest part of my 
trip, but I never told my friends exactly 
what happened. Still, I have a feeling 
they know! — 


GIRLS ON LY 


I went to South Beach. Florida, with a 
bunch of girls from my sorority. Before 
we even left, Dana, Ali, and I had 
decided that our trip was the perfect 
time to try something we had been 
thinking about for a long time — being 
with another woman (or two!). We 
figured since we were away from 
everyday life, it would be okay. After 
lying on the beach all day, we went 
back to Ali and Dana’s room and 


started drinking. Eventually we 


hopped in the shower together as a way 
to get things started. None of us knew 
what the hell we were doing, so we just 
started kissing and feeling опе 
another’s breasts. I was getting really 
turned on, and when we took things 
into the bedroom, I pushed Ali’s head 
between my legs and positioned Dana’s 
tits over me so І could lick and kiss 
them while I had my pussy eaten. I was 
thrilled that we had made it a "girls 
only" trip! — 
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THE LOVE BOAT 


I went to Mexico with my college 
friends, but we got roped into inviting 
Alexis, this annoying, uptight girl who 
lived with us. We couldn’t leave her out 
since the trip was all we had talked 
about every day for months, but we 
were really surprised when she 
accepted our invitation. 


On our fourth day there, I wanted to go 
fishing. I volunteered to take Alexis so 
the other girls could have a break from 
her lectures on the evils of alcohol. 
When we got on the boat, I was happy 
to see that one of the crew members was 
totally hot—he had that dirty, bad-boy 
look going on. I thought, I’m going to 
fuck this guy! І had just broken up with 
my boyfriend before the trip, so I was 
raring for some action. 


Sure enough, my sexy fisherman was 
flirting with me in no time. We went 


below decks, where I started going 
down on him. Alexis came looking for 
me, and as soon as she saw what I was 
doing, she lost her shit. She demanded 
that they turn the boat around and take 
her back. Instead of arguing, I took 
Alexis by the hand and led her toward 
my hot fisherman. She didn’t protest 
when I gently pushed her head toward 
his cock —1п fact, she started sucking it! 
The fisherman was in heaven, and I felt 
like Iwas doing a good deed. He pulled 
down Alexis’s shorts and bent her over 
an ice chest. I was getting really turned 
on watching this, and kneeled down to 
lick and suck on his balls as he thrust in 
and out of her. After the boat docked, 
he kissed both of us good-bye. Alexis 
and Inever became good friends, but at 
least she loosened up for the rest of the 
trip! — 
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SHUTTERBUG 


When my friends and I went to Key 
West, Florida, for spring break, I made 
it my mission to come back with 
awesome photos of our debauchery. 
One night at Sloppy Joe’s, I was 
inebriated enough to ask girls to show 
me their tits so I could take pictures 
with my camera phone. At first there 
were no takers, but then a whole table 
of girls suddenly lifted up their shirts 
and bras. I didn’t know where to look 


first. Before I knew it, I was sitting at 
their table drinking with them, 
occasionally making out with the 
blonde on one side of me while the 
brunette on my other side pressed her 
tits against my arm. I ended up fooling 
around with the blonde on the beach for 
hours. The only bummer: When I woke 
up the next morning, I realized I had 
lost my phone. — 


GOING DOWN AT THE SKI LODGE 


My buddy Tom wanted to go off the 
beaten path for spring break, so he 
suggested we go to Vermont for the 
weekend. As we were checking into our 
hotel, we noticed two hot girls —a short 
blonde with an unreal rack, and a taller 
girl with honey-brown hair. We 
introduced our selves, and suggested 
we hook up later for a drink. 


By the second day, I was already out of 
commission, having sprained my ankle. 
I was hanging out in the lounge when 
the two girls. Kara and Veronica 
walked in. I told them about my ankle, 
and they suggested we try some 
physical therapy in their room. 


When we got to their room, Veronica 
went into the shower, leaving me with 


Kara. Her tits were definitely double- 
Ds. Kara put her hand on my thigh and 
started rubbing it. She unzipped my fly 
and before I knew it, she was slurping 
my cock like a Popsicle. I closed my 
eyes and went along for the ride. 


It wasn't long before I felt another 
presence in the room. I looked up to 
find Veronica alternating between 
licking my cock and sucking on Kara’s 
tits. I slid off the bed and got Veronica 
on her hands and knees so I could 
pound into her as she indulged in 
Kara’s cunt. Soon Kara popped, then 
me. and lastly Veronica. When I finally 
left their room that evening, I told Tom 
we had our spring break in the bag. — 
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FOUR MUSKETEERS 


Га been dating Dave throughout 
college, and my friend Amy had been 
with Stan for just as long. So, when 
spring break rolled around, we decided 
to be totally uncool and take a couple’s 
trip to Disney World. 


It was a lot of fun. We went to Epcot and 
Blizzard Beach, and at night we hit the 
cheesy dance clubs at Pleasure Island. 
The whole time, Dave and Stan kept 
joking that we should have group sex. 
"Yeah, right," Amy and I kept saying. 


Our rooms were adjacent, so at night 
we left the doors open and continued 
hanging out. At some point, we got on 
the subject of sex toys, and Amy 
revealed that she didnt own a vibrator. 


Surprised, I took mine out to show 
her— then offered to use it on her. 


The guys sat back and watched as 1 
switched on my Pocket Rocket and 
grazed it over Amy’s mound. A mo- 
ment went by and she lifted her dress, 
letting me push the vibrator right 
against her black panties. After a few 
minutes, she came really hard while we 
all watched. Now it was my turn. Being 
a little bolder, I took off my jeans and 
panties and let Amy hit my spot 
directly. The guys knew they weren't 
getting in on the action, but they 
enjoyed the show. After Amy and Stan 
went back to their room, Dave fucked 
me harder than ever before — 


NO CONTEST 


A huge group of people from my 
college went to South Padre Island, 
Texas, for spring break. My girlfriends 
convinced me to enter a "hot body" 
contest. I had done some modeling 
before, so it was no big deal. That is, 
until another contestant, a tall blonde in 
a thong, decided to make me part of her 
sideshow. She whipped off her top, 
revealing two obviously fake breasts, 


and started grinding against me to the 
cheers of the crowd. Not to be outdone, 
I took off my top, showing off my 
smaller but all-natural tits. 


The crowd screamed as I pinched my 
nipples, and the guy running the 
contest poured a cup of water down my 
body. I won first place and the blonde 
didn't even get a mention! — 
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TWO GIRLS. TWO SAILORS 


During my sophomore year, І went on 
tour with my college chorus over spring 
break. We spent a night in San Diego, 
but most of us weren't 21 yet, so we 
drove our rental minivans to Tijuana 
for a night of drinking and dancing. At 
the club, І saw a cute guy walk past in a 
baseball cap, so I grabbed his hat and 
putit on my friend’s head. Soon the two 
of them were making out. 


Between breaths, Mr. Baseball Cap 
pointed to a hot guy across the room 
and said, "That's my friend. Go talk to 


him." I did, and about ten minutes later 
he and I were making out. Turns out 
they were a couple of Navy boys 
stationed with the Marines at Camp 
Pendleton. I was busy leaving some 
serious hickeys all over my sailor's neck 
when the rest of our group decided to 
head back to the hotel in San Diego. My 
friend and I weren't ready to leave yet, 
so we went back to the guys’ hotel 
room, got naked, and took advantage of 
them. It was a wild night, but we had to 
do the "walk of shame" allthe way back 
to the U.S. the next morning! — 


SEX ON THE BEACH 


I went to Cancun, Mexico, for my 
sophomore-year spring break with my 
best friends. On our last night, we went 
to Senor Frog’s, where I did some 
serious dirty dancing with a tall, sexy 
blond guy. We made out on the dance 
floor, kissing and grinding and 
sweating all over each other. We ended 


up leaving the bar together and finding 
a quiet spot on the beach, where we had 
sex until the sun came up. We weren't 
the only ones there, of course, so we 
kept getting interrupted. It wasn't great 
sex, but it was a classic spring-break 
experience. І went home exhausted and 
with a great story to tell! — 
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ANYTHING GOES 


This year, my fraternity went to 
Amsterdam for the Amsterdam concert 
series- three nights, four bands, and 
marijuana and mushrooms 
everywhere. It was the best time of my 
life. On the third night of the concert, I 


hooked up with a random girl in the 


bathroom. She wanted to get high. In 
exchange for my assistance, she went 
down on me. On that same tip, my 
buddy paid to get a blowjob from two 
chicks at the same time. This type of shit 
would only happen in Amsterdam! — 


SHOWER SCAM 


When my friends and I went to Panama 
City, Florida, we literally hit on 98 
percent of the girls atthe clubs and bars. 
Our standard pickup line was 
something along the lines of, “Where 
are you guys from?" One night, when 
we were really hammered, we went up 
to two girls and asked, "Where are you 
from?" 


"What are you talking about?" one of 
them asked. "We came here with you!" 
Turns out they went to our school and 
were on the same trip as we were. 


But they didn't hold it against us. We all 
went back to my hotel room later that 


night, and the girls got naked in the 
shower with me. I was trying to get 
some action, but my roommate kept 
knocking on the door to our room. 


When I finally let him in, he asked the 
girls if they’d step into the hall for a sec- 
ond. As soon as they did, he locked 
them out. Of course, then they had to 
walk, wet and half-naked, back to their 
hotel. At the time I thought it was 
funny, but looking back, my roommate 
was probably just saving our asses 
because we were too drunk to fuck 
them! — 


UNEXPECTED VISITORS 


During my sophomore year, I was 
renting an off-campus apartment. I was 
supposed to go home to Connecticut 
during spring break. After some bad 
experiences at Mardi Gras the year 
before, I was looking forward to a quiet 
vacation. At the last minute, I decided 
not to go home. But when I went back 


to my apartment. I found an exotic 
Indian girl and a fair skinned redhead 
sitting on the couch with luggage at 
their feet. They freaked out and asked 
what I was doing there—apparently, 
the landlord had rented the place to 
them during the time I was supposed to 
be away. The girls started crying and 
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told me they had nowhere else to go. I 
was weirded out by the whole thing, 
but agreed to let them stay. They slept 
on the couch and stayed out until all 
hours. Once, after they came in from a 
night of drinking, the Indian woman 


slipped into bed with me and we 
started having sex. We didn't say a 
word to each other, and the girls left the 
next morning. I still can't believe it 
happened — 


BODY SHOTS 


I was in Cabo San Lucas, Mexico, with 
my friends, and they were all doing 
body shots off one another's stomachs. 
Of course, they had the attention of 
every guy in the place. My friend 
wanted to do a shot off me, but I said 
no. I’m a little soft around the middle 
and didn’t want to bare my belly for a 
roomful of strangers. This hot black guy 
saw me refuse, and he proceeded to lick 
my neck and put salt on it. He stuck a 
lemon in my mouth, downed a shot, 
sucked on my neck, then sucked the 
lemon out of my mouth. I returned the 


favor to the cheers of my friends. After 
a couple more shots, I was making out 
with him in one of the stalls. Just as I 
was about to undo his pants, we heard 
a woman screaming outside the bath- 
room, "Nick, what the fuck? Are you in 
there?" I realized Nick was my sexy 
stall-mate, so I quickly threw my shirt 
on and ran out of the bathroom. My 
friends and I grabbed a cab back to the 
hotel, and all week they teased me that 
Nick’s girlfriend was going to find me 
and kick my ass! — 


HAVE DILDO, WILL TRAVEL 


Over spring break, my friend Tommy 
and I went to San Juan. Puerto Rico, to 
build houses for the poor. I knew 
Tommy had wondered whether he 
might be bi, and we talked about it on 
the trip. "It’s not that I don’t like being 
with women," he told me, but he’d 
always wondered about being with a 


man. I decided to give him the best of 
both worlds. That night I brought out a 
strap-on, which I slowly, lovingly 
thrust into Tommy’s ass. He was 
quivering with ecstasy. I got my reward 
When we returned to school and 
Tommy helped me realize my fantasy 
of being with two guys at once. — 
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MISTAKEN IDENTITY 


During our senior year, some friends 
and I went to Daytona Beach, Florida. 
The second night we were there, we 
went to a bar with a wet T-shirt contest. 
I immediately fell for the girl who came 
in second. The next night, I ran into her 
at Taco Bell and made her laugh a little. 
She invited me and my friend Scott to 
join her and her friends at a motel a few 
blocks away. 


At the motel, I suggested а game of strip 
quarters—if you landed three straight 
shots, you could order someone at the 
table to take off an item of clothing. 
Soon Scott and I were shirtless, the 
three girls were down to their 
underwear, and Wet T-shirt Girl was 
Aiding with me. 


After a while, Wet T-shirt Girl got up to 
use the bathroom, and the rest of us 
kept playing. Then Scott said he had to 
take a leak and went to the bathroom. 


After a few minutes, I knocked on the 
door and opened it to see Scott fucking 
Wet T-shirt Girl in the shower stall. Wet 
T-shirt Girl looked up at me and her 
eyes went wide. 


"Oh my God!" she screamed, then 
shoved Scott off her. He shot me a look 
of death, lost his balance, and fell 
against the wall. '*Duuude," he said, still 
sporting a raging hard-on. "Uncool.” 


Meanwhile, Wet T-shirt Girl was still 
standing there, naked and horrified. "I 
swear to God," she said, looking at me, 
"I thought I was fucking you!" — 
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VEGAS 


The clock radio next to the bed read 
1:56. I was at a loss. This had never 
happened to me before. I looked over at 
the guy next to me. Passed out next to 
me, actually. The alcohol Га drunk still 
hummed in my veins, but it didn't 
prevent me from asking myself, What 
WERE you thinking? It was a good 
question. 


I leaned over the bed and fished for my 
panties. Quietly. The dress was 
tougher. It had gotten caught up in the 
soft down comforter, and was half 
under the guy. I shook him lightly, but 
he didn’t move. Shit. I shook him a little 
harder. He gave a moan and mumbled 
something about staying. This was so 
not in my plans. 


"Honey, if you want to get rid of me, 
you need to let me get my dress,” 1 
purred. He didn't even open his eyes, 
just rolled to one side. But that was 
enough to let me pull my dress from 
underneath him. All right! 


My dress and I quickly headed for the 
bathroom. I didn’t turn on the lights, 
just used the water from the sink to 
freshen up a little. I slipped my panties 
on, pulled the dress over my head, and 
down my long, lithe body. I smoothed 
down my short, sassy dark hair, then 
used a washcloth to cool the parts of my 
body that he had left wet, hot and so 
completely unsatisfied. Damn it! The 


evening had started off with such 
promise. But the great thing about 
Vegas was that two in the morning was 
still early, and the night was just getting 
started. 


Back in the room, I sat on the edge of the 
bed and put on my earrings. "I had fun, 
baby,” I lied quietly. The guy reached 
out half-consciously and put his hand 
on my arm, and for a moment I thought 
he might rally. But he didn't. Thank 
goodness. 


I slipped out the door and down the 
hall. I took my phone out of my evening 
bag to find out where the other girls 
were. I felt a little bad about ditching 
them earlier in the evening, but they 
were the kind of friends who would un- 
derstand and even approve of such 
behavior. In a day or so we'll sit down 
and have a good laugh over my exploits 
of this evening. But not tonight. 
Definitely not tonight. Because tonight 
I was still a woman on a mission. I 
wasn't stopping until I got what I’d 
come for. 


The cab driver dropped me in front of 
another hotel, and I sauntered into the 
club where the music was thumping 
and the people were packed shoulder to 
shoulder. The bouncer at the door took 
one look at my dress, cut to my navel in 
front and nearly to my ass in back, and 
let me right past the rope line at the 
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door. I sidled through the crowd and 
wriggled my way around the club, not 
exactly dancing, but not exactly 
walking either. 1 kept my eyes opened 
for my friends, but also for whatever 
else might turn up. A lot of people were 
already pairing off for the night. I was 
definitely going to have to work 
quickly. 


Girls in tiny outfits worked the stage 
above the gradually thinning dance 
floor. After a minute, I spied my friends 
Joni and Lynn, both of them dancing 
hot and close with guys I didn't recog- 
nize. I managed to make eye contact 
with Lynn, but didn't go any closer. 
That was the deal. Nobody wanted to 
be the third wheel this late in the 
evening. I would find my own fun. I 
headed over to the bar, which was 
gorgeous and 
crowded. I elbowed my way in and 


elegant, and still 


shouted my standard order, Grey 
Goose and seven. With drink in hand I 
didn't feel so naked as I started drifting 
through the frenzied crowd again. 


Men in suits, men in jeans, gorgeous 
women in dresses, in jeans with silk 
camis. Obvious tourists and obvious 
locals. I wriggled my way through 
them all. Suddenly one of them stopped 
in front of me. "We're dancing," he said. 
He had to almost shout it over the 
thumping music. 

"We are?” I replied. 

"Yeah.” And he took my hand and 
pulled me slowly out onto the floor, 


giving me the chance to check him out 
a little better. Nice jeans. Striped 


button- down shirt. Good shoes. Not 
such a bad start. 


And he moved well, keeping his hands 
оп me as we danced. I writhed sexily for 
him, obviously holding his interest. 


I got the usual compliment about my 
eyes, that was good. Then the hair 
compliment, even better. I wriggled 
and turned, feeling his hands on my 
ass. Wow, he worked quickly! 


"Are you here with friends?” he asked. 
A good question, showed interest. And 
because of the loud music I had to press 
close to him and talk directly into his 
ear to answer him. Tricky. 


"Yes,” І said, and threw in a question of 
my own. 'Are you local or just visiting?” 
Conversation is good. Even at 2:30 in 
the morning. And he had nice eyes. 
Honest eyes. And good lips. I stayed in 
close, still dancing, waiting for the 
answer. 


"I'm visiting from Chicago,” he replied 
into my ear. It felt good being close to 
him. Hot. Oh, this is going to be fun, I 
thought. A tourist was right up my 
alley tonight. I pulled away just enough 
to turn around again, still dancing. But 
his hand slipped around my hip and 
pulled me back against him. 


Oh my! I could feel something that the 
guy Га been with earlier could never 
have matched. 


“I'm not letting you get away," he 
murmured, and I turned around again, 
slithering against him. As I raised my 
head to reply to him, he stopped my 
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lips with his. Right there оп the dance 
floor! Lovely, firm lips playing over 
mine. I forgot that these were the sec- 
ond pair of lips that had been on mine 
that evening. I forgot the disappoint- 
ment and the frustration. That was to- 
tally over now. 


“What's your name?" I asked him, 
pulling away. 


“Sid,” he replied, smiling 


I gazed deeply into his eyes, trying to 
see into his soul. You can see into a 
man's soul if you look close enough. At 
least I can. At that moment, I was mak- 
ing a decision, and I knew it. I gazed 
deeply, and I saw nothing in those 
chocolate brown eyes that might be a 
danger to me. Nothing but a lust that 
matched mine. Oh, he was going to 
work me over all right, I knew that, be- 
cause I was going to tell him to. But 
there was no real harm in him. 


“It's really nice to meet you, Sid,” I said, 
turning away from him again and 
letting my bottom play against his 
groin, feeling his hardness through the 
thin fabric of my dress. 


Just then the crowd pressed in even 
closer, and the room felt even warmer, 
and I felt Sid’s hand on the back of my 
thigh as he slid it under my dress. The 
dress was full enough so that he could 
play with the wet curls of my pussy 
under my panties, right there on the 
dance floor. Only the people right next 
to us would have had any clue, if they’d 
been paying any attention. Which they 
weren't. 


Sid turned me to face him then. He 
grabbed my ass as he kissed me again, 
his tongue delving deep into my 
mouth. I moaned and pressed into him. 
Oh lord, what we were doing could no 
longer be considered dancing, by any- 
one’s definition. I forced myself to pull 
away, swaying and moving to the 
music, never taking my eyes from his. 
He tried to pull me to him again, but I 
resisted teasingly. 


“You wanna get out of here?” he asked. 


Very stupid question. “Yeah,” I replied 
shakily. “But I have to let my girlfriends 
know where I’m going. Where's your 
hotel?” 


Lynn simply cocked a discreet eyebrow 
when I told her where I was going. God 
bless her. Explanations were for the 
morning after. Now at least someone 
knew where I was. 


When we got into a cab Sid and I dove 
at each other. He pulled me across his 
lap and pressed his mouth on mine. He 
had a really skilled mouth, too. The ride 
was short, and over very quickly; or 
maybe it just seemed that way because 
we were having such fun. The cab 
driver never said a word. 


That’s the nice thing about Vegas cab 
drivers—they are so good about look- 
ing the other way. 


My legs felt weak as we crossed the 
hotel casino and made our way through 
the corridors. He tried to grab me again 
in the elevator, but I quickly pointed 
out that there were more cameras there 
than just about anywhere else in the 
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hotel. Finally, we made it to the room, 
with the door closed behind us. 


“Tell me what you like," he said in a soft 
voice as he pressed me against the wall 
next to the door. 


I pulled his head down and pressed 
kisses on his mouth as I answered. “I 
like everything. Everything! And I like 
it hard, fast and just a little dirty. Is that 
a problem?" 


"God, no!” he replied. And he pulled 
my head back and slid his mouth down 
to my neck. I gasped and opened my 
thighs a little, so I could cradle him 
closer I pulled at his shirt, wanting him 
closer still, slipping my hands onto the 
hard, hot skin underneath. He quickly 
began to unbutton his own buttons, 
which was good because they were so 
small, and I was actually shaking a lit- 
tle. I didn’t really know why; I just 
knew that I didn’t want any of this to 
stop. 


I kicked off my shoes as he half pulled, 
half carried me to the bed. He pulled 
my dress over my head so roughly that 
I almost expected to hear a rip, but I 
didn't even care by this point. I wanted 
those hands on me. Wanted them 
badly. My skin felt like it was on fire 
when I finally felt him cup my breasts 
and squeeze them eagerly, thumbing 
my nipples and bringing 


I WAS BREATHING HARD NOW. 
KNOWING WHAT WAS 
COMING. I WAS WAITING FOR 
IT. DYING FOR IT! 


them to attention. The more he did this, 
the more I could feel an answering tug 
deep in the core of me. I wanted his 
mouth on my skin, but he pushed me 
back onto the bed. I raised myself onto 
my elbows and watched him as he 
kicked off his shoes and removed his 
pants. The room was very dim, the only 
light coming from the half-open door of 
the bathroom, but I could see him well 
enough, and what I saw was just fine. 


When he was completely naked he 
stretched out over me, cupping me 
between my thighs. I heard myself 
whimper helplessly. With one finger, 
he separated my lower lips and found 
my clit, circling it. The teasing flicks of 
his finger made my skin pebble with 
goose bumps and my abdomen quiver. 
I pulled his mouth down to mine again 
sucking on his lower lip as he continued 
to tease and torture me in that lovely 
way. Suddenly he grabbed my knees 
and pulled them wide, kissing and 
licking his way down my chest, over 
my stomach, until he made his way to 
the triangle of curls at the juncture of 
my thighs. I was breathing hard now, 
knowing what was coming. Waiting for 
it. Dying for it! Wanting it as much as І 
wanted to breathe. 


When I felt his tongue in my slit my 
eyes closed of their own accord, and I 
couldn’t control the moan that came 
from the back of my throat. That hot, 
wet pressure was so welcome that I was 
soon clawing my fingers into the 
bedcovers as he licked and tasted me. 
Gently and slowly at first, and then 
harder. Then he slid a finger into my 
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dripping pussy, and when he added а 
second finger I couldn't hold on any 
longer. I clenched around him and 
came all over his hand. I didn't scream, 
but I wanted to, and resisting that im- 
pulse was torture. But I rode the waves, 
enjoying the feel of his fingers sliding in 
and out as I convulsed around them. 


Coming down the other side, I started 
to think of what I wanted next. I knew. 
I knew exactly what I wanted and 
nothing was going to stop me from get- 
ting it! 


I rolled him over, straddling him. And 
starting from his neck, I pressed wet, 
open-mouthed kisses all down his 
chest, just as he had done to me. Licking 
the salty taste of him, all the way down 
his torso, until I reached the place I 
wanted. I felt him tense below me, 
probably wondering if I would really 
do it or not. Or maybe whether I could 
really take it or not. Because he was 
larger than most, it was questionable. 
What he didn't know was the fact that I 
actually loved doing this. Loved it! 
Some people are stimulated by looking, 
some by touching. For me it’s my 
mouth. I loved to kiss, to lick, to bite, to 
suck. I absolutely love it! 


I looked up at him as I licked my lips to 
moisten and soften them. Then I stuck 
out my tongue and licked just the head 
of his cock, swirling my tongue tip over 
it. Tasting him, testing him. Never 
taking my eyes away from his. Testing 
his reaction, I pulled back a little, then 
came forward again, taking him into 
my mouth this time, giving him more 


tongue. I focused on the sensitive spot 
on the underside of the head, rolling my 
tongue up and over, giving him a little 
suction as I pulled up. Then again, 
going a little deeper this time. Again, 
and again, each time going further, and 


further still. Always coming back to the 
crown of his cock. 


Sid's eyes closed and his face grew 
more tense. I closed my own eyes and 
settled into what I was doing. When I 
really got into it, it was better for both 
of us. I could feel his cock hit the back 
of my throat when I took it really deep, 
I felt a thrill of power, of control, as his 
moan echoed in the quiet hotel room. 


Suddenly he pulled out of my mouth, 
and I gave a little cry of disappoint- 
ment. But only for a moment, because 
now he was hauling my legs all the way 
up, and he was licking me again, this 
time his tongue was going into deep, 
dark places that I'd only read about 
before. His hands cupped and held the 
globes of my bottom, kneading and 
gripping them hard. Soon I was coming 
completely unglued as I felt his fingers 
slide into both my tunnels. I was 
stunned, but so ready. And I heard my- 
self begging incoherently for more. 


"God you're so hot!” he panted. “You're 
just a horny little vixen, aren’t you?" His 
hand reached up and pressed slightly 
around my neck. The pressure and 
erotic hint of danger gave me a thrill of 
anticipation. 


"You know that just makes me even 
hotter, right?” I moaned. 
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Не pulled his hand away then, and 
with one movement slid his cock home, 
deep inside my pussy. I arched under 
him, trying to take him deeper, but he 


held onto my hips, keeping me still. 


"You've got to slow down, baby," he 
said, grinning at me. "You're just too 
hot!" 


"The hell with that,” I gasped out, 
arching under him again. “Fuck me. 
Fuck me hard. Come on. Give it to me. 
Make me feel it. Are you a man or not?" 


I could see the change in those eyes the 
minute I said it—the anger. Oh, how I 
welcomed it, Relished it! He drove into 
me hard then, burying his face in my 
neck, sucking hard, clamping his 
mouth on my flesh as he fucked me 
hard and fast, like a piston. I could feel 
it in my heart, in my soul. I pulled my 
legs up, then flexed my body as I had 
learned to do in yoga class and 
wrapped them around his neck, pulling 
his head harder against me, pushing 
my crotch up, wanting to force him as 
deep inside me as he could go. 


“Damn, girl!” he said, slowing slightly, 
"I could bend you in half!” 


“Go ahead," I told him, panting hard. 
“You can do anything you want." 


He reached up to unclasp my legs and 
push them higher, until my body was 
indeed bent almost double. He had my 
knees almost to my ears when I felt him 
withdraw for a moment. Again, I cried 
out with dismay, but then I felt his 
fingers playing in the moisture from my 


pussy, spreading it lower, rubbing it 
into the tight opening of my ass. I gave 
a little gasp. 


“Think you could take it?” he asked, his 
eyes boring into mine. 


The words sent shivers of excitement 
through me. I didn’t know if I could 
take it or not, but I knew I wanted it. I 
wanted him to do it, He was already 
fingering my anus, stretching it, 
probing it. Oh god! 


Then I felt the blunt head of his cock 
pressing into my asshole. He wasn't 
waiting for permission. He probably 
knew he didn’t need it. There was noth- 
ing I didn’t want him to do to me. Now 
I could feel the pressure — such blessed 
pressure! He took his time. I was 
moaning loudly now, and pushing back 
at him. Once he was past the tight, re- 
sistant outer muscles it was SO good! 
This was something even I had seldom 
done before, and now I was letting this 


total stranger, who I had only just met, 
do it to me. But if he had stopped then I 
would have died. I stopped thinking 
altogether and just rode the sensations 
that were pulsing through my body. 


“You really are a sweet wanton little 
slut,” he whispered almost reverently. 


“Yes!” I whimpered. I was completely 
undone now, beyond caring. I wanted 
to come so badly it hurt. Then he pulled 
out, and I just lay there throbbing. 
Everything was throbbing. My ass, my 
pussy, my clit, my everything! 
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He pulled me up onto my knees then 
and crouched behind me, sliding his 
cock home deep inside my pussy and 
proceeded to fuck me harder than be- 
fore. I could barely hold myself up on 
my elbows. I grabbed a few pillows 
from the head of the bed and shoved 
them beneath me to help hold me up. 
He was hitting that sweet spot deep 
inside me, there on the inner wall of my 
pussy, and I knew it wasn't going to 
take me long. 


“Come on, baby. Fuck me. I wanna 
come so bad. Please!" I begged. I dug 
my fingers into the bedspread and 
pressed my ass back into him as he 
ground his cock still deeper into my 
pussy, pressing me down into the bed. 


I could feel the walls of my tunnel tight- 
ening around him as I got closer and 
closer still “OH GOD, NOW!” I 
screamed out as I felt my climax take 
hold of me, shaking my world and con- 
vulsing my body. I collapsed with it 
onto the bed, focusing on the sensations 
deep within me. The release and the 
euphoria. 


Then I felt Sid pull quickly out of me, 
and felt the sudden steamy, wetness on 
my back and ass as he found his own 
release. I lay face down on the bed, 
satiated, waiting for my breathing and 
my heartbeat to return to normal. 1 
heard him get up from the bed, and a 
minute later I felt a cool washcloth slid- 
ing over my back and bottom. That was 
nice. Very, very nice. A wonderful fuck 
and thoughtful too? Wow! 


I rolled over and looked up at him. 
"Hi Sid,” I said, a little breathlessly. 


He looked back at me, grinning widely. 
“You know, it occurs to me now that I 
never asked you what your name was,” 
he said. 


I burst out laughing. “Sandra,” I said. 
“My name’s Sandra.” 


“Sandra. It’s really nice to meet you," he 
said, laughing too. 


“Welcome to my town. I hope you 
enjoy your stay," I told him. — 


SUPER EROTIC 
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SUPER READING 
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